
ment hardenud the shell very c'nsiderably
and Increased its malue for picking pur
Poses. There were a number of chemicals

whihthat were aplied to the shel by some
but none of themever hardenedany egg
for me as thortaghly as burcing them In
the ground. Two weeks may be enough.
but three weeks is much better Veryoften
burying an egg In that way preserved it
though preservation was secondary to
hardening the shell."

"It Is an old saying that our foresight Is
not as good as our hindsight," explained a
twell-known citzen to a Star reporter, "and
the Illustrations of It are sd many that It

lwould be useless to recount them, even If
it were possible to do so. This saying was
very thoroughly impressed on me a few
weeks snce, during a visit to a factory
which Is engaged in manufacturing fountaon
pens. The orcsnary person can have but a
slight idea of the enormous quantity of
fountain pens that are sold. There are

tIh witnesd a marriage the other day in dozens of makes, all of them more or less
which the bride and groosid both live within good and many of them almost erfect.

lneither have They can be fund In eery stationery and
i of ano , t many other stoes in almost every city In

everseen a steam or electric car." said a the world. There are more of them lost
drummer to a Star reporter. "You will no than worn out, for t is surprising how long
doubt be surprised when tell you there any of the fountain pens of popular makes

are hundreds of people living over In Vir- hold out. Once men or women get Into the
ginia who have 'never been to town.' But habit of using a fountain pen they rarelyever give It up. Now it happens that I In-
to the marriage. During a recent trip one vented the first fountain pen which was
of the friends of the groom m t me in a practical as far as the use of It was con-
country store and cordially extended an in- cerned. This was in 1850. Prior to that
vitation to take a drive across country to there was a fountain pen known as Price's
witnss the 'hitcan'.' I very gladly availed Protean pen on the market, but it workedrather unsatisfactorily. I took my Inven-mystlf of the opportunity, and we arrived tion to the leading patent lawyer in Wash-
at our destination in good time. The neigh- ington then and asked his advice about
borhood was wil represented, the male getting patent for it. He gave me no en-
contingent being congregated in the barn, couragement in the matter; Indeed, he dis-
where a barrel of hard cder was on tap couraged me. From him I went to a patent

teagency which did a patent business ex-We were soon notiled that the ceremony clusively. I knew the manager personally
was about to taKe place. and we all flie and I regarded him as a man of excellent
Into the 'best' roo2n. I shall never forget judgment. Ile coincided with the patent
the appearance of the contracting parties. lawyer I had consulted. He convinced me,
The groom was an undersized though 'ow- though somewhat against my judgment,
erul built young fellow. Ie was dressed that the people at large did not want a
in a pair of jean overalls,a stiff shirt, no fountain pen. Ie argued that as pens were
collar, a fancy old-time vest, but no coat, so cheap people would not spend the amount
The trhde, who was at lrast six feet in of money which was necessary to buy aheight, was dressed In calico wrapper, a fountain pen. Gutta percha as known to-
pie e of pink ribbon round her neck, a day had not been invented then, and hut
little old-fashioned bonnet on her head, but little was even known of India rubber, forbarefooted. After the cermony the happy Mr. Goodyear was here then, busy with his
couple received the ongratulations of the experiments, on which he secured his rub-assembled company, every man and wonan ber patents afterward. Mr. Goodyear him-
present kissing the bride. Pretty soon one self did not enthuse on a fountain pen. andof the guests brought out a violin and danc- thought with the others that the world didhog was Inulged in the rest of the evening, not want any relief from the ordinary steelWhen I exrressed my surprise that the pen which then had Just supplanted the
bride should be barefoote-d I was told that quill pen. Of course. I dropped the matterthere were lots of women in that section and turned my attention to mining, for thethat had never known what It was to weard
shoes." with ge care."

* * * * *time the sensation of the day. But If I ever
east week, at Trinity hall Harvard, one strike on another invention, In view of myexaerience In this, I will only consult aof the dormitories caught fire and was patent lawyer In regard to a patent, and

completely destroyed in spite of the efforts not for any advice in the matter of its use
of the Cambridge firemen, It was a lively or value."

mSerfor the students who gathered in
sceu n "The firs thing a man ought to learn In

blre nmes t e tee s trying to become a barbro" said a follower

anae o to uhthem flams of the tonsoral art. "is the careful han-

e of the st ud en fro m n t a s hinc on dl ng of his razor so that he will not cut

alwrits of paes arefulny hadene away.

nected with this occurrene. ie says "cl a customer. I never saw a good barber In
the fellows turned in and helped get things my life who couldn't move a razor quickly

out of the building, and there were wild and safely from any part of a man's face
scenes. One man leaped into a room which or neck at the first sign of a bad move-

was full of smoke and knee-deep with wa- ment by the man. Take, for Instance, a
ter. and finding a piano played "Fair Har- man who Is about to Sneeze In the chair,
yard" on it, to the great joy of all be- and the desire comes upon him so suddenlyholders. Ano'.her man Jumped from a e'- he has no time to make a warning move-ond-story wihdow Into a blanket. Another,
who was a genius In hisway, wrapped a
string around a cake of soap and lowered would have his razor off that man's face
It to the sidewalk with great care." before the movement of the man In the

*ha hg Tchair had hardly begun. A great manyA party of former experts In such mat- men are careless In moving themselves In
ters were discussing. the other night. the a chair, and but for the carefulness of a

various queer effects over-indulgece In barber these men would often cause them-
alcoholic spirIts have upon different people. selves to be cut. A customer frequently
"In my case." remarked one of the past opens his mouth to talk just at the wrong

masters, "the ardent used to act In sundry time and does many other careless things.
peculiar ways, and one was that It woullI I will always remember one case of trouble

makemevery crafty. Sometimes I'd wake I was saved by being cautious. I had
a shop near the old Star building and onehp and be unable to find any of my porta- day a man I knew walked in to get shaved.ble possessions In my clothe and only He had a queer look In his face and eyes.

manage to locate them after a search of When I began shaving hi be moved un-
my room, wherever It happened to . i eeasily In his chair and suddenly jumped
all sorts of places, carefully hidden away, up from his reclining position and made

The one I hve husput wayrnda grab for my razor. I removed it in time.

Th 'Yonmust have tahus pt thewagh you e mntslte eakd et e

never been able to locate would amount. rh im loo at- he oartd h- th It
think, to a good deal, but in one Instance was llo rigt and refusedI tolet him thavei
this phase of insanity proved a life saver.

"The banner we had been carrying, for I It. That same afternoon the fellow blew
had a enum at this time, was pretty well his brains out In the presence of three

frayed out and our uniforms were in such friends who were In a cab with him. Now,
a ecoridtion that there was only one pair of suppose he had succeeded In getting my
respectable trousers In our mutual ward- razor and had cut his throat in my chair?
robe. When Elmer-that was ny partner's I was the only. barber In the shop at the
namu-wanted to present a good appear- time and there was not another soul in
ane those trousers would be his, and when the room. It might have cost me hundreds

I desired to dike out they would clad my of dollarsto prove my Innocence, and even
nether limbs. One morning we both awak- then I might have been misjudged. Theened-it was out In Seattle-penniless and fellow had made up his mind to kill him-breditless, thirsty an hungry. To alleviate self and tried to get my razor for the
our distress, at least. temporarily, we do- purpose. Another time I was shaving a
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SPRING POEMb BELOW PAR
The tall cadaverota -nsa In-the seedf

black clothes an% with the .iSi*Ieok
Ing rail under his am. Coi3I hallQWIt
h he pushed his lank form past tbe Sby
*t the door and entered the editorial sane-
tum.

"I have here," lie began' in a bpulChral
togje, "a spring-."
"Have, hey?" Interrupted the dItor. puf-

fing away at his corncob and not no much
as looking up from his desk. "Well, we
can't handle It. Stopped using verse alto-
gether.".
"But," remarked the cadaverous visitor,

"this is a spring--"
"It don't make any difference to me

whether it's written by Kipling or Tim
Sullivan or Terry McGovern oi Edwa'd the
Seventh," cut in the editor. "We're not
using any kind of poetry, much less spring
poetry. Try the low, loathed rag across
the street. It's liable to use any old thing."
The lank man again coughed hollowly

and stood silent for a moment.
dut, sir." he resumed, "if I could but

engage your attention for a moment, I
-ghould like to show you a spring-"
"Now, look a-here," said the proprietor

of the sanctum, at last looking up, "it's
perfectly foolish for you to talk about en-
gaging my attention for a moment or any
infinitesimal fraction of a moment for the
purpose of showing me any kind of spring
poetry whatsover, if it's the springlest
stuff that was ever written to the accom-,
paniment made by the music of the cro-
cuses popping out of the ground and the
buds bursting in the leafy boughs. It won't
do here. Spring poetry's all right In 'its
place, but this isn't the place. I can my-
self stand spring poetry of some brands
when I'm sufficiently suffused and warmed
up to It by copious flagons of the seasona-
ble draught known as bock, but I'm here
to consider our readers, and they won't
stand for any kind or species of spring
poetry whatsoever. They're a crabbed,
low-minded lot, our readers, and you
couldn't soften 'em up wi. a sand blast.
They'd rather read about the probable
make-up of the new local nine any day in
the week than be given spring poetry by
the shovelful, no matter if Swinburne and
all the rest of the toppy crowd were to
collaborate on the same, and so what's the
use of talking? I-"
"But, my dear sir," the cadaverous man

at length contrived to say, "this Is not the
kind of spring-"

"It's all the same, my dear man, all the
same, is spring poetry, and I wish you'd go
away and let me do my work, ' said the
owner of the sanctum. "I'm going to fire
that boy for letting you In against orders,
anyhow. I don't care if your spring poem
is calculated to Just mop up the earth with
all the spring poetry that ever happened
before,' you might just as well try to sell
it to a hardware shop or a paving contrac-
tor as work it off on us. We don't use it
any more than we use lyddite in our busi-
ness. Can't I get you to see that? You
might just as well try to sell me or to
give me, for that matter, a cabinet vaporbath as to sell me or give me a spring
poem. You might just as well-"
There was a sudden snap, followed by a

buzzing, clicking sound that caused the
editor to break off and stare at the cadav-
erous man with open mouth. The cadaver-
ous man had undone that suspicious-look-ing roll under his arm, and was a xhibitingIts mechanism.
"As you perceive," he said, "I have here

a spring pants presser that's warranted
to keep your pantaloons in their odginalshape without pressing by means of irons
for as long as the material rf which they
are made holds together, and a !little con-
trivance of this character, selling at the
trivial price of a quarter, is somethingthat-"
The cadaverous man made a sale and

the editor went ahead and wrote an edi-
torial headed "Be Sure You're Right, and
Then Crawfish."

REPEATED HIS TALE.

Why He Fell in the Estimation of a
Young Woman.

They had been married a year or two,
perhaps, and were standing on the corner
awaiting the arrival of a street car to carry
them to a cozy flat uptown. They bore no
placards to that effect, but had that unde-
niable "flatty" appearance of folks who live
In "four rooms and bath, a.m.i."
As they stood discussing affairs of the

household a little ragamuffin approached
with a large box In his arms, the receptnele
being filled with smaller boxes containing
matches.
"Mister," he said to the senior member of

the little family, "won't you please buy
some matches, two boxes for a nickel? I
wants to get me a pair of shoes."
The glances of the two young people in-

advertently turned toward the boy's feet.
His once white toes, blackened now by the
refuse of the wet asphalt streets, were pro-truding beyond a much worn leathern cov-
ering.
"Buy some, Jack," said the young wife.

"You know you never have a match when
I want one."
Jack dug down into the depths of his

trousers pockets, and, finding five cents,
made the necessary purchase.
With a low-voiced "Thank you," the little

tradesman turned his attention to another
group awaiting the coming of the street
car. The wife of the first purchaser 11s-tened to the boy urging the other people to
buy. Then, turning to her husband with
fine scorn In her face, she declared:
"It just shows you ought never to buyfrom any one soliciting on the street. That

boy told those other people the same story
he told us about wanting to buy a pair of
shoes."
Then when Jack suggested that his five

cents might not suffice to buy a whole pair
of shoes she declared she always knew he
didn't really love her.

HE COULD NOT ANSWER.

The Coal Passer Was One of Those
Who Di Not Know.

A well-known naval officer, with an ex-
tensIve list of stories and a knack in their
telling, relates the following yarn as one
of the best in his mental storehouse:
"Some one had brought grog aboard ship

in goodly quantities, and a large share of
the crew reported to quarters one after-
boon In anything but a fit condition to
work the vesseL. Next morning the cap-
tain started a. rigid investigation of the
affair. The crew was again lined up on
deck and In turn each member was cate-
chised.
" 'Goodacre, stand out,' would call the

chief petty officer, and then the skipper
would say:
" 'Gdbdacre, do you know who brought

liquor aboard ship yesterday?'
" 'I cannot answer, sir,' the man replied.
"So It went through the whole list of the

crew, and the officers were well nigh at
their wit's end to know how to get at the
bottom of the whole affair. Suddenly there
appeared a rift In the black cloud of mys-
tery.
"A coal passer, just up from the fire

hole, came on deck, and walking up to the
commander, saluted, saying:
"'You have not asked me yet, captain.'
"A grunt of satisfaction came from the

skipper. Here at last was an honesman
among all the crew. He would tel
" 'Well, Smithers, who brought the grog

on board?'
"The man's hand again went to his cap

in respectful salute as he said:
" 'I cannot answer, sir.' -

"What happened to hImt Well, it didfl't
get Into the offieial records."

A Story of Senator Vest.
From Harper's Weekly.
Senator Vest is older than his years In

fact as well as in appearance. He is il
and despondent and refuses to take a
cheerful view of life. Nevertheless hris
mind is one of the brightest In the Senate.
One day he sank into his chair, saying to
his neighbor: "I am an old man, and i
never get o1er this," "Come, comue, Vest,
brace up," replied bia nesher;o "ba* p
and you'll be all right, Look at Mir~
over there; he's nearly ninety and is as'spry as a man of forty." "3Morrili Mfer-rU! said Vest. "He's Set for et'&yThorn ,se to .hen* hiss o14 the day of

THEY- ENJI ~AICATURES
The preiss rit psable ide as

a rule, are in0"in M,-0ini, trather than
to become heated, in the contemplation of
eartensxift oektured,, nV
matteir how Z senatr stanna
for omple, gpeen c~ompelled to
literally hold sides over some of the
cartoons.in whIdir-he Mus most ponderoup-
ly, and yetit
is std tat he the cream of
all these cartoon. Mr. McKinley never
fails to smile at-the caricatures of himsel.
He recently recved from a New York
ublishing Tr9 book of cartoons:-In
which he figures oat rediculously-maM
for a democzMfi Tenk newspaper of
New York by Opper, one of the funniest
of the funny artti:-The President is said
to have devoted an hour to the collection
of cartoons, and. ti have emitted many
chuckles as he turned the pages.
Vice President Roosevelt laughs with the

utmost heartiness over most of the car-
toons that are Mfade of him. - He In per-
sonally acquainted.with most of the car-
toonists, so that the.humor of their work
has an added weight of appeal to him. The
newspaper Men who accompanied Mr.
Roosevelt, on his' big awing around the
circle during the _ampaign last fail say
that whenever they heard an unusual vol-
umi of laughter 6pom the compartment of
the vice presidetitl candidate they knew
that Mr. Roosevelt hid got hold of a batch
of newspapers contsaning uproariously Idi-
otic cartoons of higself. The cartoonists'
accentuation of tie proportions of his teeth
particularly amused him, although when
he was a police corninissioner in New York,and In that capacity came in for a good
deal of caricaturing, ;he was at first some-
what surprised t9 4Uscover that his .teeth
formed so striking a feature of his physi-ognomy. "I Will tell'you anything properfor the public to know," he would say to
newspaper Interviewerm at that time, "If,In heaven's name, you,will only leave myteeth out of the stuff you write. What have
my molars got to 46 with the conduct of
the New York polite department?" And
then he would smile-ao that his really fine,If prominent, teeth would flash out, and
the newspaper men.would have a lot of dif-
ficulty to restrain their chuckles. Mr.
Roosevelt is not at pli sensitive as to thoseteeth, as, Indeed, he has no reason to be.On the contrary, be bas had a lot of funwith them.
Secretary Gage piles dreamily over the

caricatures of himself, but does not com-
ment upon them. The points of Mr. Hay'sfull mustache rise with the smile beneath
when he contemplate, the absurd, cartoons
that are made of him. Mr. Root onlyglances at the cartoons drawn of him.
General Miles hs. enjoyed the cartooningto which he has been subject for a good
many years. He is so impressive-looking a
man that the artists have some trouble in
making him look ridiculous. It is said thatLord PaunCefote gave, vent to many a -autetchortle over the Sunpy caricatures that
were made of him during the controversy
over the Clayton-Bulwer treaty, and thathe has a high appreciation of the humor (ifnot the invariable good taste) of American
cartoonists. Spe4.rer Henderson's rubicund
countenance has -aways been wreathed insmiles when he liAq gazed upon the funnydrawings the artbits' have made of him,and Mr. Cannon *a often observed duringthe last session with 'a stack of Illinois pa-pers piled up on fig desk, going over thecartoons and sminA very broadly. Mr.Beveridge, the young senator from Indiana,Is said to have irdfiully preserved all ofthe cartoons- mad.Wf him since his entryInto public life.
The public- new of'today have been edu-cated up to tOP -oon idea. When lnt-versal caricatutint8 big men was compar-atively a new-47dea 'ome of the most dis-tinguished subjects 6 the humorous artists'pencils quite often got sore over the car-toons. RoscoeCWfklIng-*ho had a de-cided sense ofhiume&, despite an erroneousImpression to "he Wontrary. produced byhis almost exqted liublic dignity-did notlike the cartoo s that were made of him.

even by the m eftKhent cartoonists, such
as the late K pler 'The reason Conklingobjected to them W16 that'he was almostinvariably represented in a turkey-cock,conceited posture, or else in a domineering,arrogant attitude. -lMr. Blaine highly ap-precated the 'artQoos Of himself from ahumorous point'f yiew, yet, as a states-
man skilled in the. of measuring the ef-feet of such thi , e felt that' these car-toons had an luitiar'able effect upon hispolitical fortehes. The -plumed knight"cartoobs gener|Hqy WDufLd him to laughter,and, while he Instaftly perceived how cal-culated to idfjure his ploepects for the pres-idency 'the "fattooetB man" cnrtoons were,he couldn't testrdin'hI. smiles ovei' someof these. too, piirtiularly the. famous onecalled "Me and Jack." ,

It is hatural enough for tlione who en-joy cartoons of public men to Imagide thatthe cartoonists afe inspired by the mostmalignant feelingi toward the eminentflgures whom they hold uap to publiclaughter, if not -obloquy, With their pen-cils. Nothing could be farther from thetruth, however. Men of artistic instinctsare not often partisans in politics, andmost -of the best-;knbwn cartoonists of thiscountry for the past quarter of- a cen-tury have, as a fnatter of fact, been neu-trals in politics. -Cartoonists are in theemploy of publicatgiens of differing po-litical stripes, and they have to -"followcopy." They do -the work they are in-structed t%-do by their employers. Theyconceive the ideas. and execute them, ofcourse-ade this work requires them tokeep in m ~ ltuch with political
affavdirs-b e Abe..are .in no wiseinvolvediin a1.aritagonisms which':their peticfs lla. Their. bosition Inthis respect l'dtc3with that of news-paper meen npbyd by prisan news-
papers. T'h4 maltter. of the newspapprman's politicas s nevet~inured into. It isnot essentlia for the' Du~oae for whichhe Is employ4 tbat.he shall' be In unisonwith the plIyof 'his newspaper in po-litical affairs.'e does the work laid outfor him. It 1* the same with the car-toonist. The best cgrtoonists In this coun-try are a high-gr~dp and well-paid lot. of
men, and It Is not at all an uncommonthing for them to stretch theIr legs underthe mnahograny of the very public menwhom their pencils piqture the most unc-tuously or even bitterly,

Rivers Under the Sea.
From Im Nature.
A few months ago Mr. H. Benest, an

English geographer, published an iterest
ing study of streams of fresh water flow-
ing beneath the surface of the sea.
Disasters to ocean' telegraph cables first

called attention to this subject. On sev-
eral occasions, aboutI80S, a new and weli-
made cable between Cape Verde and Bra-
zil broke. Soundings were made to dis-
cover whether these breakings -were due
to the state of the Me bottom, and it was
found that the plase in quiestion was near
the submarine mouth -of a subterraneanriver; the alluvial -'aterial transported bythis fresh water stream encountered thecable and finally succeeded in breaking It.The fact is that- a river that flows intothe lagoons of Yof, on the coast of Sene-gal, is finally lost' in the sand. It un-doubtedly has takes-frivisible course

to tese, an'It"thit mfiver that hasbeen discov deep hollow of niorethan 1,800 met feet) that Is tra-versed by the bl. Also, whilethe cable was r'Im'ed at a pointtwenty-four kilo nmile.) fromthe shore the. sepasslfip 'was suri'oinded
[one day by oraggaelkin, cahhe and

From the Shoe and1Ieathef teporter'.
"The uniform o style of toes has

done ai good deal tomoncile the manufac-
turer to the clos marginjonswhieh-he is
doing business," a eakin shoe ma.
"For instance, ' tlical change of
toe comnes up, mltks JM sha'we the
London too wassdbsrged to..the Wiccadillytoe, the coin to the dime and subsequentlyto the razor aM'~ 'toe, it componed

tinet dmn I.1jii fr

weres

DELIRIUM OF GRANDEUR
4X reg-st feamy." ami a m-wlkow

g -dghtsma-who ha.- EVed -fWadadnto all lils at t0
pendous liar I ever .mt we with WAS a
Washington man. Thb t' a little bft
nsms but rm going to te it an the mma.
[ was raised right asmfde of this co-
Lossal fainlifer over ln .Gorgetown. where
we were both born about the sam time.
We wet to school together. He wasn't a
Liar at that time, so far as I can recall.
but he certainly did pick up a heap.
"He went to New York about ten yearsago, and, being bright and clever, he

caught on pretty well with a big stock
brokerage firm over there. After getting
)n to the stock business he opened a bucket
shop about seven years ago. and probably
did pretty well at It. But t's D to I that
he never did one twentieth as well as he
said he did.
"I hadn't seen this chap for a good mai

rear. when I took my wife over to Newfork to look around during the summer of
'95. Then I met "him on the street. He
was togged out to the nines, and he cer-
tainly looked the part of money. He
tragged me down to Ilis bucket shop to Im-press me with what big people he was.
rhen he began to tell me the most extra-3rdinary stories. Said that he'd just re-
turned from a little flying trip to Bhg-
and, and that while he was over there he'd
met Cecil Rhodes, who'd taken a mighty
lancy to him, and. wanted him to go into
partners with him in the South African
business. This looked a bit queer, but I
3ongratulated my boyhood chum on hisrise in the world, nevertheless. Asked
in, in fact, why he didn't accept Rhodes'affer, and he replied, with a lot of mean-
ng, that he had bigger deals on foot. Told
me that he was thicker'n thieves withRussell Sage and 3. Pierpont Morgan and
:hat gang, and said that he certainly want-id me to meet them all before returning to
Washington. I said I didn't mind. Now,[couldn't see any reason why he should
le to me, for I wasn't a possible Investor
In any stocks or bonds, or anything like
that, and so I really thought that thisGeorgetown boy had made a big climb in
the world and won out handsomely.
"'By the way,' said he to me when I was

ready to go, 'how long are you and yourwife going to be In town?'
"'Oh, a couple of weeks more,' said L
'Well, I'm just delighted to hear that,'said this pal of my boyhood. 'Tickled to

death, In fact. Want you and your wife to
have a bit of a cruise in my yacht-a
beauty, by the way; heard of her? No?
She's called the Minerva-a babe, my boy,a babe-214 feet long over the water line,
ind fitted up something sumptuous. Now,['m going to take a little ride in her down
the Jersey coast next Wednesday-be gone
perhaps a week or ten days. 'Ud like vast-
ly to have you and your wife accompany
me as my guests. There'll be a few others.
Now, don't tell me that you can't come.'
"'Great Scott!' said I to myself, 'but

hasn't this Georgetown boy driven In his
books over here!'
"I said that I'd be glad to fetch my wifealong for the cruise.
"'Good,' said he. 'Let's see-this Is Sat-urday. Well, you ber down at the foot of

the 22d street pier on the East river at 1
D'clock next Wednesday afternoon, eh? All
right. Good. Now be sure and come.Good-bye.'
"Well. I'd never had -a cruise on a fine

yacht in my life, and this looked nice, for a
tact. When I went to the hotel and told
my wife about It she nearly had a connip-
tion fit with joy.
"'Won't it be just lovely!' said she, andshe began to plan right away about yacht-

ing suits. I think we spent about $185 in
retting sea toggery for that cruise down
:he Jersey coast. I mentioned the cruise,
In a grandiloquent sort of manner, to a
rumber of Washington fellows I knew over
In New York, and was a trifle puzzled to
'bserve that they only smiled In a dreamy
kind o' way, but I attributed their dreamysmiles to' jealousy.
"Well, diked out in our yachting clothes,

tnd with a couple of steamer trunks piled
)n top of the carriage, my wife and I were
iriven down to the 22d street pier, Eastriver, promptly at 1 o'clock on the follow-
ing Wednesday. Our eyes weren't regaled
3y the sight of any long, low, rakish grey-bound of the deep, but we figured thatperhaps the Minerva hadn't got into her
slip yet. The slip, however, was veryimply occupied by a large pleasure barge,
which was tied up and deserted. It looked
)dd. I made some Inquiries, and none ofthe men around the dock had ever heard
)f the Minerva. We waited there until 2
)'clock, and then I began to get suspicIous.
By this time my wife was more than sun-
nicious. She was fuming. I got to think-tng about those Cecil Rhodes and J. Pier-
pont Morgan and Russell Sage stories, and
[ didn't so much know about that boyhood
pal of mine from Georgetown. At 2 o'clock
we decided to go down town to the young
man's office. At half-past 2 we walked in
)n him in our yachting toggery, pssenting,[ have no doubt, a queer enough figure on
Jur way.
"Well, my boyhood pal got an pale as a

ghost at first when he saw us, But heluickly recovered himself and flushed. My
wife, I fear, glared at him a lot, but he
was a cool chap.

'Well,' said I, in what was probably a
pretty haughty tone, 'when are you going;o start on the Minerva?'
"He rushed toward me with both hands

.xtended.
"'Great heavens, my boy!' he exclaimed,'didn't you get my telegram?'
" 'Telegram, nothing,' said I.
" 'Why, come - right outside here,' said

ne, picking up his hat-his idea was to get
iut of sight of my wife, and, under the
ircumstances, I didn't blame him-'and I'll
ell you about it. Never got my telegram,
shi? Too bad! too bad!'
"We got outside in front of his office, and
hen he turned to me with the most serious
nountenance in the world, and said, with
suppressed emotion:
" 'Why, the d-d yacht blew up! I wired

rou of it!'
"Oh, well; I needn't go into details of the

mne of conversation I dished out to that
pal of my youth In Georgetown, right then
mLnd there. He looked real grieved while I

old him things, and you'd have thought he
was the most Injured man in the world.
"That evening I saw some of those Wash- a
ngton friends aforesaid, who had smiled
ireamily when I mentioned my cruise on
ho Minerva. I told 'em of how out-
ageously my wife and I had been Imposed
ipon. They remarked, drily, that the chumC
f my youthful days had been suffering for
some years with an affliction .known as the
lelirium of grandeur. But they were a
whole lot too charitable. He was the most
nonolithic liar that ever hit up a mae-
sdamized highway, and that's all there is
ibout it. We've got those yachting duds
iret, and the Gargantuan liar, I understand,s now a freight clerk for a railroad com-

pany out in St. Louis. He was too swift a

tar even for the New York crowd, and he
led himself out of business. I'm sorry that
se hails from this community of moder-

itely veracious folks.''

Vegetables as Mediinee.

Irrom the adon Elxpres.

As most people are aware, vegetables
possess various medicinal qualities. Here
ire sorbe wortih bearing In muind. Aspara-
gus is very cooling and asily digested.Daubage, cauliflower, Brussels sprouts and

,roccoll are cooling, nutritive, laxative and
purifying to the blood, and also act as

tonics, but' should nzot be .eaten too freely
by delicate persons. Celery is .good for
rheumatic and gouty persons. Lettuces

ire very wholesome., They are sightly
narcotic, and lull and calm the mind.
Spinach is particularly good for rheuma-
tism and gout, and aiso in kridne dsas..
IOnlons are good for chest ailments and
nolds, but do not agree with all. Water-

nresses are excelfent tonics and cooling.
Beetroot is very cooling and highly nutri-
tious, owing to the amount of sugar it
sointains. Parsley is cooling and purifying.
Potatoes, -paranips, carrots, turnlips anid

Lytichoke. are hitlytt nutritiouis, but not
so digestible as some vegetables. Potatoes
ire the most nourishing and are fattenin-
for nervous persops. Toematoes are health-
giving and either- eaten raw or.

sooked. haeneoresradish and

nustard should be use& sparindy. Thmey

give a st to the appetite, aind are vala-
ile .stamat. adis.es..are time same.

nut afe indigestible, ang san..d -at he

isten by delicate people.

rate ths d--emasses at binaar the

SVARIED CAREER
himabe Experienoe in the Life of

WiliEE SAIR AM AMR

Expects to Work Amorg the Peo-
ple of the Stage.

rRIALS AND HARDSHIPS

Written ftor The Evening Star. *
Among the men who do missionary work
n our cities there are many who have ledstrange lves. Men who have been gam-
Alers, card sharperm, prize fghters, thugs.
3orner loafers and even professional crim-
nss. as well aes he reclaimed wrecks of
nany honorable trades and professions
nay be found doing the work of the mim-
dons. In the whole list, however, there
will hardly be one whose life story Is
stranger than that of Ben J. Scoville, who
a now preparing at the Christian Alliance
3chool In Nyack, N. Y.. for special mis-
donary work among stage folk. Scoville
aR been In his thirty years of life street
ramin, cabin boy. ship's cook, tramp, chore
oy, actor, reciter, teacher of elocution and
Lt one time assistant stage manager for
Ur Henry Irving. In his experience on the
Peas he was chief witness for the convic-
ion of Hughes, one of the most brutal
nurderers In the history of crime.
Scoville was born in London, England,
hirty years ago. His father, an officer In
he British army, was killed in the Zulu
war, leaving a widow and two children,
3en and a baby sister. The mother,
brough elocutionary and musical talent,supported the children in comparative com-
ort until she suddenly died On the day of
xer burial, while a salute of honor was be-
ng fired over her grave, the children were
leserted by their guardian, who left them
)enniless and friendless In London. They
Irifted into the Whitechapel district, and
nanaged during warm weather to eke out
Lprecarious living. Ben earning a few

oennies a day as a newsboy, street sweep-
r and bootblack. At night they slept in
Lieys, under wagons or wherever shelter>ffered.

Death of His Sister.
Then came the winter days and on the

light of the first snow storm of the season
he homeless waifs crawled Into a hogshead
which stood in the shadow of Nelson monu-
nent, In Trafalgar Square. Ben wrapped
its sister with his thin coat to keep her
warm. The snow drifted In upon them, and
he next morning, when Ben, benumbed,
Lwoke, his little companion was dead. The
text day she was buried in the public burial
leld, four newsboys acting as bearers. and
3en made the first great resolution of his
ife, that he would earn enough some day
o have the body exhumed and laid to rest>eside their mother.
The sea had an attraction for him. He

risited the wharves until he secured.a place
ks cabin boy with Capt. Hoyle, on the shipianguard. On this vessel he remained sev-
ral years, and was promoted to be cook's
Lasistant. The captain's daughter, Mary,
kelped him with his studies, and he grew
rery fond of her. One day, while she was>laying ball on the deck, a sudden lurch of
he ship threw her overboard. Ben plunged
Lfter her and with considerable difficulty
:ept her afloat until both were hauled on>oard. For this bravery.. on his return to
ondon, he was presented with five pounds
oy the Royal Humane Society. He had
aved two pounds out of his wages and atince proceeded to gratify his long-cher-
shed desire. He had his sister's body re-
noved from the public burial field endmuried by her mother. He then returned to
he sea, this time as steward's assistant on
he steamer Priscilla, Capt. William Hughes
rom Rio de Janeito to London.

Wituessed a Brutal Murder.
On the Priscilla was a feeble-minded boy
whom Hughes had taken to sea in return
or 100 pounds paid by the lad's guardians.
L'his boy, from the time he left London,
wan subjected to gross indignities and
ruelties inflicted by the captain and his
nate. On Christmas day the outrages rp-
oroached the climax. The boy was brought
o mess and given only the bones which the
hip's dog had gnawed. When the little fel-
ow reached out his hand for some plum
luff the mate struck him a blow with a
arving knife, cutting a deep gash In his
kand. The blood spurted on Ben. who tore
Lp his only white shirt to stanch the fow
Lnd make bandages. On New Year eve, as
3en and a companion were on deck, they
aw Capt. Hughes and the mate bring the
oy out. There wan an altercation and
oud oaths, and the boy was struck. As he
hrieked with pain Capt. Hughes lifted him
rom the deck, carried him to the rail and
urled him into the sea. There was one
slercing scream and then all wan still.
Ben and his fellow witness of the crime
aid nothing, but when they reached Lon-
on Ben promptly informed the murdered
id's guardians. Hughes and the mate
rere agrrested. tried, convicted upon Ben's
estimony and were sentenced to he hang-
d. On the night before his execution In
rewgate prison Hughes confessed that he
ad acted as principal or accessory in the
riurder of more than thirty boys in the

am. way. Most of them were feeble-
rainded, and generally guardians paid £100
or having them taken to sea.

Uhlpwr'eeked and Siek.
Once more Be. returned to the ocean.
le endured many hardships, and on his
ust voyage an a sailor wasn shipwrecked.

drifted ten days in an open boat, sub-

Isting on a biscuit and a gill of water a

ay. After his rescue he underwent a long
Ickness In the Marine Hospital, London,
On being discharged he worked his way
n a cattle steamer to this country and
trnck out for Buffalo. thinkrimr from the
ame of that city that the biggest cattle
anges must be there. He learned differ-
ntly, but subsisted a while by doing odd
:bs and by dancing hornpipes in saloons.[e then went to Cleveland, Ohio, where he
agaged with a doctor to do chores for 31 a

rom unenbhts.

week and hbl beast. Wt the ~ ndM
Wnege of attim n.oL Ben cared

two hores. wakd on the doctrs wife
and daughter and di alot of other senial
Work. bt he tudk It et untl be dad-
usted from Clevdamd I1gh School. Then
he went to Nirminham, Ala.. and paid rit
way for a year in Hloward iege by ring-ing the college belt. acting as agent for a
laundry M doing chores. From AlAdma
be went to Oliorado and secured work in
Stratton's great Independence mine inCripple Creek. earning enough to mabilhir to progess in his studies in Colorado
College. Colorado 8prings. Then came a
miners' strike and he lost his job.

on the ea.
Scoville went next to Chicago. where he

failed to fnd employment, and mold hig
watch to pay railroad fare to clevelaid.
From Cleveland he walked to Batavia. N.
Y., where he earne4 enough by washbigthe windows of the V. M. C. A. building to
carry him to Lyons. At Lyons the Rev.
Mr. Ostrander became interested in him,and secured him a church collection. Sim-flar assistance was given him in Port B)-
ro, and from there he went to Boston.Full of hope. Ben then applied to Man-
ager Frank W. Hale of the New HEnglandConservatory. and begged admission as astudent in elawutlon and oratory. An ar-
rangement was made whereby he could
earn his tuition fees and expenses by work-ing -six to ten hours a dar fin the modelmachine shops and printing department.He applied himself closely. and was grad-uated with honors in December. 1146.
He then began his professional career.For a time he supported himself in Syra-cuse as a rtetter. then traveled about thecountry until he met "The Sign of theCross" company at Peoria and joined It.When Wilson Barrett took him to Englandwith him English company, and Scovillehad a wide stage experience on the otherside playing such diverse parts an Tubal in"The Merchant of Venice," Duncan in"Macbeth," Jacques in "As You 1.ike It."Nero in "The Sign of the Cross." Sir .1o-

seph Porter In "Pinafore" and Queen ofFairies in "Jack and the Beanstalk," he
was for a time assistant stage manager for"Robespiere" with Henry Irving's com-
pany. In Manchester Scoville met and fellin love with a girl whom he married atthe termination of his engag-ment withIrving'. company. They came to this coun-
try and he got a position an profasmor ofelocution in the high school at Galveston.Tex. On the day of the flood he was in
the hgh school building and, with others
was penned there by the water. All the
next day he searched for his wife and inthe evening he found her body in theruins.

E MEseenmasy Work.
Grief-stunned and without ambition, Sco-

ville came to New York and wandered
aimlessly about the city. By chance he
went into a missionary meeting, where a
former opera singer was holding special
meetings, and decided to join the mission-
ary .work. He is now taking the regular
course. and intends to work not only amongthe stage folk, but among those who havefailed to establish themselves on the stageand are drifting or have drifted Into dis-
solute ways of life. Of New York, the
Mecca of the stage-struck, he recentlywrote to a friend:
"I believe a great work can be done

among actors and actresses, especially
among those that have been disappointedin the life of the stage, and want to make
something of themselves and get into a
respectable way of living before they grad-
uate down on the Bowery and Water
street. I hope that God will open up the
way for me to start this neglected goodwork. And now if you know any young
men or women who are starting in on the
stage, tell them to stay out of New York
city. for it Is overrun; but if they mustseek the metropolis, let them be sure and
secure a return ticket and take good careof It."

FAMOUS LONDON WINE ROUSES.
Two Old Establishmncts to Be De-
molished for Strand Emprovemments.

From the Imados Chrumicle.
The phrase "Wines from the Wood" is

said to have been coined by the gentle-
man who. forgotten himself. is perpetuat-
ed at "Short's." in the Strand. This fa-
moun wine house, founded in 1726, already
hears the thunder of the county council's
pick-ax on its flank, and in about two
months, we learn. it will disappear to the
eye. But the cellars of "Short's" are an-
other matter. These extend across the
Strand to the Somerset House, and to a
considerable distance in other directions.
In their labyrinths an eighteenth century
employe is said to have lost his way, and
never to have been seen again. And the
tale goes that once a year, in April, mys-
terious bells ring below, and a moaning
sound wanders among the Immemorial
bins.
A new "Short's" will, of coarse, replace

the old, and meanwhile attention will
doubtless be drawn to the career of the
origina! Mr. Short. He seems to have been
a character as well as a good man of busi-
ness. He would not serve his customers
with more than one glass of wine at a
visit, and attempts to obtain a second
glass by slipping out at one door and en-
tering in masquerade by another, are said
to have been not worth making. Mr. Short
died rich. and his successors have borne
other names. But "Short's" is "Short's"
still, and even Somerset House will hard-
ly seem the same until it is again faced
by its monosyllabic neighbor.
Among the host of public houses about

to be demolished for the Strand improve-
ment is one in Catherine street which
bears the unique sign of the Two Spies.
Of course, it is a Bible sign. and refers
to the Israelites' invasion of the Promised
Land. To judge from such signs the alli-
ance between beer and the Bible would
seem more ancient than the politi-
cal confederacy between the publican and
the parson of these later days. There
are seven Adam and Eves in London, and
five Noah's Ark. and. of course, connected
with that. five Olive Branches. There are
two Jacob's Wells, .and aeJob's Castle,
and one .mason's Castle. tangest of all.
but not tas least appropribte. is Simon the
Tanner. in Long lane. Bermondaey, the
seat of the tanning Industry in South Ion-
don.

A Qutiom.
Frm Harger's Bes.
Hewitt-"If you want to sueeeed you

must have confidence in yourself."
,ewitt-"But how ean a man have confi-

deuce in himself if he gets only eightdollars a week"
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